BARNEY  TAKES   HONOURS
remember the three-pounds per pass he was promised
and to see a way out of Jimmy's for his umbrella and
top-coat.
" Get me out," he said.
" Hold on till I get a cab."
The Serjeant got us a cab, and between us we put
Barney in with all his belongings, except the dissecting
knife, which I presented to the Serjeant in case he had
corns. As it was not mine, the ill-luck would not be
on me. With great providence I pulled up the
window on the side next to the station for fear that
some last remark from my friend might undo the
good work and land him back again.
"You have been more than decent, Serjeant, to
help a poor medical who has been through so much
and has passed such a hard examination. He has
been studying very hard and he is a bit upset. Good-
night, and thanks."
" Good-night, fell Serjeant !" Barney shouted; but I
had the window shut. As I opened the door to get
into the cab, I heard the Serjeant exclaim to himself:
44 There's nothing beatin' the mind of man barrin'
the bees !"
On the way to Hardwicke Street he explained that
his housing troubles were due to his landlady not being
lady enough to keep a dog. He had always stayed the
longest in those digs where the landlady kept a dog,
for the dog kept his breakfasts from mouldering on
the top of the wardrobe; but in this case she discovered
by scent many mornings' ham and eggs.
" You nearly got yourself a week for referring to
the Serjeant's feet. Don't you know that policemen
are rather sensitive about their feet ?"
But I was only bringing the whole business on
myself over again.
" In Phylum mollusca there is no head. They are
in